a ve 

Liesall within, and'thefc exter nal ! mann ers. 

X Of la ments are ro eerelv fliadow.e s tothevnfeonc,. 

Griefethat fwdls with iilence in the tortur ed foule: y 
A nd I tha nk'eth^e Kin^hat no t oflel y giueft 
Me caule to wailei but teaitheft me the way_ 

How to lament the caufe: lie begge o ne boone,. 

And then be gone.and trouble y ou no more^ 

Bull, Name it faire Coofin._ 

Rich . Faire Coofe,why i I am greater then aJCing^ 
Forwhenlwas aking.my flatterers were then but fubiefls ; 
Being now -afnhtefl^J haue a K ing heere _ _ 

T o my flat terer } beingfo gr e at, I haue no need to beg. 
Bui, Yet ask e. 




Rich. A nd (hall I haue it ? 


■ ■ 


Bui. You lhalL 
Rich ♦ 





i ‘S:.* 
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Bui. Whither? _ r , 

Ric .' Whither you wfl LfoJjg^fggSlYQ^- r hghl s * 
BtiL Goftfome of you conuay hitntothe to wer. 
Rich. O good conuav, conua y ers a reyoujll^ 

That rife t hus.niffihl^y-SiBiiE^ gs iall* 

* Bui. On Wadnefdav next we fole nmelyj^dgwne. 
O ur Cor onation $ Lordsp rcpare yourjrtugs, 

~ - Exeunt? Mdnet Wefi. Carleill, Aumerle. 

sAbbot. A woefull Pageant haue we heere beheld. 
Car* Thcwoe’s t©come 5 thecbildren yet vnbornCj 
Shall feele this day as fliarpe to them as thorne. 

t/ium. You holy Clergiemeryis there no plot. 

To rid the Realmc of this pernitiousblot ? 

* y 'Abbot* Before I freely fpeake my mind heercin. 

You (hall not onely take the Sacrament 

To bury mine intent, butalio to effort 

What euerl fliallhappento deuife: 

I fee yourbrowes are full of difeontent. 

Your heart of forrow, and your eies of teares: 

Come home with me to fupper, lie lay a plot, 

Shall flic w vs all a merry day « 

r y *^Xr> 

* 


A 


••‘CX- 


f/ : - -fi nt(¥ . 


A .xtawd the Second, 


Enter Qufene, wth her Attendants, 

Qutette ♦ This way theKing will come, this is the way 
To luluu Cafars ill ererted Tower, 

To whofe flint bofome my condemned Lord 
Is doomdea Prifoncr by proud Rulimgbrooke. 

Heere let vs reft,if this rebellious earth > 

Haue any refling for her true Kings Qneene. 


„ Cv 




\ v; 


Enter RtchardS 


3i ’/<J 


UO 


r o 


But foft, but lee, or rather, do not fe<S 

My faire llofe wither : yet looke v p, behold, ff 

That you in pittiemay dilfolue to deaw. 

And walh him frefli againe with true loue teares. 

Ah thou the mode 11 where old Troy did ftand 1 
Thou mappeof Honour, thou King Richards toombet - 
A nd not King Richard: thou moft beauteous Inne, 

Why fhould hard fauourd griefe.bdodged in thee. 

When triumph is become an Alehoufe gueft ? 

Rich. Ioync not with griefe,fcir.e woman, do not fo, - 
To make my end too fudden, learnc good foule, 

To thinke our former Hate a happy dreame, . .. 

From which avvak't, the truth of what we are, . v /! '. 

Shewes vs but this : I am fworne (brother lweetej 
To grimme N eceflitie, and he and I \\ * 

Will keepe a league till death. Hie thee to France,, Jgf4 

And cloy fter thee in fome religious houfe 
Our holy liues mull winne anew worlds Crown^ ; ‘ 

Which our prophane houres here, haue thrown downe, 

. Queene, Whatismy BicWbothin ftiapeand mind, . 
Transformd and weakned ? hath Bullingbrook^ 

Depofd thine intellert l hath he been m thy heart? 

The Lyon dying thrufleth foorth his paw, > 

And wounds the earth, if nothing clfe, with rage, 
Tobeo’repowerdj and wilt thou Pupil-like 
Take thy corrcrtion, mildly kilTethe rodde, 

Andfawneon Rage with bace humibtie, 

Which art a Lyon, and a King of beads? : 

King. A King of beafts indeed, if aught but b«|fe 





